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tihie :h:.a.:ip:ry cereal! 
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sugared corn puffs 
shing and crisp 
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her fine product of General Mills 
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DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS 




AW HOUR LATER — I 


FROM THE WAV THAT POSSE 
. IS SPREAD OUT, TONTO, 

THEV MUST BE SEARCHING 
^FOR SOME OUTLAWS' TRAIL! 
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UGH! AND TONTO 
THINK mEBBEr/f/S) 
TRAIL LAWMEN 
LOOK FOR! 




SO AHEAD! IT'LL GIVE Mb 
A CHANCE TO SKETCH 
THAT HORSE! HE'S A 
FINE-LOOKING MOUNT 





THAT SEEMS TO BE THE OWV WAY WE 
CAN GET eV/D£MCE AGAINST THEM! 
I'M CERTAIN THE MEN IN THAT CABIN 
WERE THE ONES WHO ROBBED THE 
BANK AND COMMITTED THE OTHER 
RECENT HOLD-UPS HERE! THEY'LL 
NOT GUESS WHO I AM AND YOV 
WILL BE CLOSE BY IF I NEED HELP! 




I LIKE YOUR 'CREDENTIALS;' THEN SET UP | | THE NEXT DAY— I — SHHH' I'M GOING TO 
MISTER, AND I CAN USE A 
GOOD CUNPIGHTER 




WAIT; "REMBRANDT" 1 IF YOU'RE GOING "TO 
BE FOLLOWER THIS WATER'LL SLOW YOU 
UP! WHY NOT LET ME STAY ON T///S 
s/oe SO I CAN COVER 
YOUR RETREAT? , S SMART IDEA 




BUT THE LONE RANOER CARRIED 
S/LVEB BUU.ETS---HIS AI?E 
ORDINARY ONES ! 




1 THOSE ARE FlNE-LOOKING 
OOLTSI CAN I LOOK ^ 
^^^ AT ONE"? 




SURE! "1 
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/M-^ "&EMB&AHDT" SMITH QU/C/CLV 
TAKES A BULLET EI?OM H/S GCM-- 





THOUGHT YOU SAID 

L^'teiM TH,S "TOWN WAS , 



I DON'T KNOW WHO THE OLD GALOOT IS, 
BUT HE HASN'T SPOTTED Us! IF A POSSE 
TRAILS US' HERE AND ASKS HIM IF WE 
CAME THIS WAX NATURALLY HE'LL SAY 
A/Of THEN, INSTEAD OF 
CHECKING AROUND 




SAW lOUR MASK WHEN 
>0U STARTED VP THE 
SLOPE! HOOl/TUUV 
IS COMING INTO MILE 
HIGH 'LONd AS I'M 




—SAVe fr/ GUNFIRE WOULD 
BRINS THE /MASKED MAN AND 
THE OLD MAN DOWN ON US 
AND THEY COULD f/Af US 
HERE! BUT THERE'S ONE VW/ 
WE CAN USE THE INDIAN ! 




NO SHOTS—THAT MEANS 
THEY DIDN'T SEE ME 
MAKE MY MOVE 




DON'T KNOW HOW 
YOU GOT HERE--- 
BUT THIS IS 
YOU S734Y/ 




\i iy l/' SLOW DOWN, MISTER! YOU 
11 AREN'T GOING ANYWHERE! 




Conscience 




The furrows in Cal's brow deepened as he 
looked over his properly, on sale. He had to 
have the money somehow, someway. Martha 
needed an operation. Only way to get it was 
to seii this bottomland. Ca! kicked the turf in 
disgust. 

The strip running along the river looked rich 
and fertile now. But for weeks every spring/ 
when the nearby mountain snows melted, it 
lay waterlogged like a swamp. Even with the 
scrub growths cleared, the land would remain 
boggy. Seed planted fn the spring would 
mostly rot. Crops would be miserably poor 

Yet he had to sell it for Martha's sake. 
Put it over on some trusting soul. Namely, 
Henry Trent. He was coming this afternoon to 
sign the final papers. A newcomer in these 
parts, Trent didn't know the fault of the land 
as local folks did. He had been eager to buy 
and the arrangements had been made with 
never a mention of the spring floods. Nor how 
the tract was almost worthless for farming. 

Cal shrugged. No fault of his if Trent was 
a trusting fool, not bothering to check about 
the land. Besides, the money would just cover 
Martha's operation. . . . 

Cal walked slowly back to the farmhouse, 
to await Henry Trent. Even Martha, lying pale 
and weak in bed, noticed the way he bit his 
lips. 

"What's wrong, Cal? Something's bothering 
you. Can't you raise the money we need?" 

"Everything's all right, Martha," soothed 
Cal, patting her hand and forcing a smile. 
"I'll have the money soon to fix you up, don't 
you worry." He closed the bedroom door. He 



would tell her of the sale after it was over, 
not now. 

A knock on the door announced Henry 
Trent. He was young and eager with a pleas- 
ant smile. Cal spread out the papers to be 
signed. The lamb to the slaughter, he thought. 
Trent had agreed without question to the 
high price. The young fool! 

Cal cleared his throat nervously. "Wouldn't 
you like to look over the land once more 
before signing, Trent?" * 

"You haven't changed your mind?" asked 
Trent in some dismay. "I'm anxious to close 
the deal. The land is just what I want." 

"But the price . ." began Cal lamely. 

Trent stared. "All right. Perhaps it should 
be more." 

"More?" gasped Cal. He had meant to give 
Trent a chance to pull the price down. Cal 
looked at his innocent face, torn inside. He 
was like Cal in his youth, enthusiastic over 
establishing a home and farm. What if m 
those days someone had foisted off on him a 
worthless piece of land? How different his life 
would have been, with that bad start. Cal 
groaned inside. 

Suddenly, he looked Trent square in the 
eye. "I— I can't do it, Trent. I didn't mention 
before that the land floods every spring. It 
wouldn't grow a decent crop of weeds, let 
alone grains. It would be a downright swindle 
to take your money. Before you go, it's your 
right to call me any names you want . . ." 

Cal waited for the angry words. But amaz- 
ingly, Henry Trent was smiling. "I have a 
confession, too," he confided. "I'm not a 
farmer at all but an herb merchant. You see, 
your swampy land happens to be full of gin- 
seng, wildroot and other valuable herbs used 
in medicines. If anybody's getting the better 
bargain, I am. Please let me raise the price. 
My conscience was hurting me/" 

After signing at the higher price, the men 
shook hands. "Trite old words," grinned Trent, 
"but true, eh?" 

"Yes," nodded Cal, at peace within. "Hon- 
esty pays." coi»»>g*t .,» »t *kamt »w^z « ww «> 





OUR ALLIES HAVE A FEW CANOES 

BUT NOT ENOUGH TO STRIKl 

BACK ON THE WATER .' SO YOU 
MUST BUILD A DUGOUT SAILING 
CANOE- — THE BIGGEST YOU 
CAN.' 



: /f IT MUST BE FIHISHEO IN NOT A 


/ LONGER THAN FIVE SLEEPS! BUT | 


1 YOU WILL HAVE 


THE HELP OF ALL V 


V OF US! NOW.SE 

HBfi^v ... 


LECT YOUR TREE! X; 
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A BRIEF SEARCH DISCOVERS A GIANT PINE.TOWERING ABOVE 
ITS FELLOWS . 




MANY FUNT-HEADEDAXES MAKE GOOD PROGRESS 
CUTTING THROUGH EVCN SUCH A HUGE TRUNK AS THIS, 



BY AFTERNOON OF THE NEXT DAY THE GIANT LOG BEGINS 
TO TAKE ROUGH SHAPE. ..THE WORK CONTINUES, — 




other women, under young hawk's direction, 
braid tough, Rawhide cordage to rig the - 
sail when it is made, 
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the third day.with the hollowing nearly done, 
bad luck strikes: 




1 Await, wolf slayer ! \' 

hi perhaps the damage 1 

v is not too bad? / 




'iJGH ! LOOK A ..■'■ 
THEN, YOUNG 1 
l HAWK J , 
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LITTLE BUCK, TRAINEE BY THE SEA PEOPLE 
MANY MOONS AGO.01P.ECTS THE SPLITTING 
' AND SMOOTHING OF: THE PLANKS' " 



,1,'^. 



SOME OF THE PLANKS_ARE PEGGED TOGETHER TO MAKE 
A MOVABLE KEEL — :- LIKE THE CENTER-BOARD OF 
MODERN SMALL SAILING CRAFT- -- AND FITTED TO THE : 
SLOT IN THE DUGOUT'S BOTTOM. 




OTHER PLANKS ARE JOINED WATER-TIGHT TO 
MAKE A HOUSING INSIDE THE CANOE, SO THAT 

THE KEEL CAN SWING UP INTO IT WHEN IN 

VERY SHALLOW WATER. 





V TELL THEM TO BRING IKE ~^i 


MUCH ROTTEN WOOO- 


-THE V 


KIND WHICH GLOWS LIKE PALE FIRE B 
INTHEDARKf YOUWILLSEE / JP 


. MORE STRONS MEOW! 
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SEEMING TO FLOAT JUST ABOVE THE RIVER S DARK 
SURFACE, THE HEAD OF AN ENORMOUS BEAR APPEARS, 
OUTLINED IN GLOWING PHOSPHORUS, ON YOUNG HAWK'S 
SAIL. WIND DRIVEN, IT COMES FASTI 



You'll mystify your friends with the 
Dell Comics Magic Window Set! 

Here's an exciting new gadget that every boy and girl can 
have fun with. The Dell Comics Magic Window Set enables you to pick 
a number out of someone's head just like a mind reader. What fun 
you'll have amazing your parents and friends. 

Here's how to get it. just clip the coupon below and order a 
one-year subscription to LONE RANGER comics. Only $1.20 will buy 
a one-year subscription ... 12 adventure-filled issues— each delivered 
lo your home by mail. 

The Magic Window Set and a membership card in the Dell 
Comics Club are yours FREE if you clip the coupon right away. 

If you are already a subscriber, we'll start your new sub- 
scription when your present one expires. 
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a pledge 



The Dell Trademark is, and always 
has boon, a positive guarantee that 
the comic magazine bearing it con- 
tains only clean and wholesome 
entertainment. The Dell code elimi- 
nates entirely, rather than regulates, 
objectionable material. That's why 
when your child buys a Dell Comic- 
you can be sure it contains only good 
fun. "deli, comics arc good comics" 
is our only credo and constant goul. 
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I To: DELL PUBLISHING CO., INC. DEPT. 10LR 

1 W. 33rd St., New York ] , N. Y. 

Please enter subscription to Lone Ranger Comics. In- 
clude special offer of Free Magic Window Set and 
Dell Comics Club Membership Certificate. 

Name Age 

St. ond No 

City Zone .... Stole 

I am enclosing remittance fqr $1.20 in full payment. 
n please fill "in below List any 
on separate sheet) 

ENCLOSE GIFT CARD TO READ FROM: 

Donor's Name -- 

St. and No , 

City • Zone .... State.... 



DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS 



I Andy Devine says: -■% ^ 
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with rolls of 



Cellophane 
Tape!" 
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Works like magic — write on it with 
any pointed object. Lift flap and — 
ZIP! Writing disappears. 



.and look how 

you can have 

-fun with 

^C07CH ff Brand1ape 

af school i 




"Make a vacation serapbook with pictures and "... build school projects . . . houses, forts, teepei 
^ souvenirs mounted with tope . . ." with stiff paper and tape . . ." 




look for Scotch 

CELLOPHANE TAPE 

with the free 

QUlK SLATE.. 

At your favorite store now. BUT 
HURRY — supplies are limited ! 




©ST BEAUTIFUL BIKE IN THE WORLD! 
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TAKE A TEST RIDE! 

Your neorby Schwinn Dealer will be glad to 
let you test-ride this amazing new Schwinn 
Phantom aad tell you about many other 
exciting Srhwinn bikes— over 65 Schwinn 
models in all sizes and rotors far boys and 
girls. Schwinn Prices stort at W9.°S 

Your 



"HIG foi« 






Schwinn Dealer i. 



Arnold, Schwinn & Company 
1720 North Klldare Avenue 
Chicago 39, Illinois 

Please send me at once: 

FREE! The Full Color Schwinn Bike Folder 



: OR YOU! 



See your favorite movie and tele- 
vision stars riding Schwinn bicycles 
in this exciting hill-color folder. GET 
IT fREE! from your Schwinn dealer, 
or send in the coupon. 

ARNOLD, SCHWINN & CO. I. 
Chicorjo 39, III. 




